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trim, and the servants consent to shut all the
glass windows, it may do better ; but the heat
has begun a month earlier than usual. It can
hardly have thought we had not enough of it.

I thought I should want a friend when Fanny
was out, to come for half-an-hour occasionally,
and I had not a notion where to turn for one,
but by great luck I find that my extra letter to
Fanny just fills up the time in which we should
be sitting together, and the rest of the time I am
very glad to be busy iij my own room. Besides
George does not mind my going to sit in his
room occasionally, and the days that the Coun-
cil make him too late for luncheon he always
comes up to my room for it.

I did rather an amusing thing last week. I
went to see the Burra Bazaar, a narrow sort of
street, Cranbourne Alley squeezed almost close
and flat, and inhabited by jewellers, shawl mer-
chants, turban binders, &c. I went with Mr.

------, his daughter, and Mr. ------ in their

little palanquin carriage, partly because it would
have been thought incorrect if any of the
Government House servants had been seen
there (Lady William Bentinck went to see it in
the same way), and also that the shopkeepers